LIFE OF ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON

occupied No. 17 Heriot Row, which continued to be
their home in Edinburgh for thirty years. This was a
substantial house of grey stone, built with the solidity
so customary in Scotland and so unusual m the South,
looking across the Qyeen Street Gardens, where the
lilacs bloomed in spring and the pipe of the blackbird
might be heard; while from its back windows could
be seen the hills of "the kingdom of Fife."

For the first year of his life the infant seemed healthy
and made satisfactory progress. He climbed a stair of
eighteen steps at nine months, at eleven months walked
freely, and in two months more called people by their
names. But with his mother's brightness of disposi-
tion he had unfortunately inherited also from her a
weakness of chest and a susceptibility to cold, which
affected the whole course of his life. When he was a
little over two he had a severe attack of croup, and
from that time until he was eleven there was^no year
in which he was not many days in bed from illness-
bronchitis, pneumonia, feverish cold, or chills afecting
his digestion, as well as one severe gastric fever, and
all the ordinary maladies of childhood in rapid succes-
sion. In the summer months he kept fairly well, and
was then for most of his time away from Edinburgh at
Portobello, Lasswade, Bridge of Allan, Burntistond,
North Berwick, Aberdour, or some other of the Edin-
burgh summer resorts as yet frequented by few visitors,
It was to the manse at Colinton, however, that he
' most frequently went until the death of his grandfather
in 1860, and it was here, as we shall see, that the hap-
piest days of his childhood were passed.
Of his earliest memories he speaks thus;*-*
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